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MADAME MUD ...,... KJEPIR OF A HOUSE 
HOGAN ...c.....000. THE BOUNCER at 
IDWIN SHEL ....... A ROPPER 

WILLIAM HODGS ..... 4 YOUNG MAN 

LOUISE ............ 4 YOUNG GIRL 


SETTING 
The reception room of jisdame lisaud's House. Jlaborate 
and typbcal of such & place. Doors right «end left. Sette 


Ligour cabinet. 


PROPS 
TWO SURI FIRS GUNS 
SETTES 
LIQQMR BOTTLES «ND GLaSSsS 
BROGI 
CHECK BOOr 
TaBLs aND CHAIRS 
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up all of you, 
a little fun thet ~ +. , od : 
OUT DRINK) They're & sista 2 
better go in and do your | of: 


a | 
(HAS BEEN STRAIUo?sNils UP THE ROOM) 
HZ JNTIR3 WIPING OFF HANDS) The noige 


MaD au oe aa ae 
( nee a “OP , a ae) 


HOGAN 
You're drinkin’ rether heavy tonight, aint you, Medeme? 





MADAME 4 
It's gonne take loads and loads of liyour for me to do what I'm plannin 
on, Hogan. 

HOGAN 


Same old thing, eh? (SWHSPS aBOUT TH4 ROOM) 


| WAD AME 
He's in the house tonight! 


HO GaN 
I know it. [ just told him to guit mekin' so much noise. The police 
are hot right now, and #f they here to much noise comin' fron this 
place they'al reid your joint again. 


& Lot of good it does to raid me. They just take me and my girls down 
nad let us out agein tha minute I come across. No, Hogan, they' Ll 

me able to close my little house of pl eusur e--not as long as I 
jant: to keep it open. I'm gettin' old though---I'va got a lot to do 
end then me for quittin' the reciet? 


wos 






e How you gonne yaite 


een 
¢ 
th ” 





= I haven't decided yet whsther to go out the lead route or poison. . 
_ Whet's the difference? (LaUGHS ) liaybe I'll drink myself to death. | 

(POURS OUT DRONE) But first I'm going to see that no ood le se in 

there down on his knees whining like & stuck pig. oa 











(INTaZRS L. DRI 
INTOXICATION) --~ ~% 
The Lies who lene 








Take it or leave it! 


EDWIN at 
Inclined to be e little sarcastic tonight, huh? Oh well---! (DRINKS) 
Sey what's that cegck ebmt me bein' beneéth you. Why you old hag, 
who d9 you think you are. You're nothin’ but the creeper ofa houses 
of ill-rane? 


LLAUDE 
And you're nothing but s common freyjuenter of my house or ill femme: 





IDWIN 
(PUTS ARMS AROUND)HER) Then sheke hends, 014 girl. We'll both get 
Our dues when we die. But let's be happy while we can! Say, Maggie, 
you aint' got e hell of lot longer to live. jord you 've been in this 
racket--ever since-- 


MaGG Is 
Ever since a low down sneakin' hound dog took advantage of an ignorént 
little fool thet I wés once--- 


EDW IN 
Once---that was twenty years «go: 


Twenty y cers 6go to the fg Whittd (PUSH HI saWaY FROM HUR) Get 
away irom me. Damn yous 


EDWIN 
(SURLY) Don't shove me like that you-- 














HO GaN 
(TABS Hii ON THE SHOULDER) Better go out in the obher room, buddie. 


aDW IN 
I don’t know of any reason why I should go out there!l (ZOOrS a? 


HO GaN 
(HOEDS UP FIST) No, but I've got five damn good reasons why you s ho 
n't etay here. Come on! (74238 HIM BY TH J ARM) 


ADWIN 
Well, what's shentryin' to do---put on the ritz to me--] know her 
numbes---for cryin' out loud. 


WAGGIE 
You ought bo know my number. You're the one who put i aesoan vou 
sent me on the road to hell, you made me what I an-- 


EDWIN . ss o 
(SINGING SNZERINGLY aND OFF KRY) You made me what Ii 7 
you're satisfied--- 
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an it? (Sho Lee L.) That guy's eee 2 Why don't you 
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 Hemade ths trip with me. I wanted you to meet hin, ae 
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perty feithful. vou'ye 3 n in 
time. Taken care of me whi mn ry 
been durn white. (SH2P OU 








It’s ell right, Maggie, ie for , y 6 3& Eee ro ay 
start. vor t ime I 6 that mug you, ton ore he im with r ree 
(TAR S D R ar PRO il H Why ate lay lay off of ‘tom ggie i ‘It ; 4 “ get you 
sooner or letex. Te ae eee a ae 







































— ANTA 
MAGG IE 


TAXES DRINK BACE rie rier I've got to have plenty; of it tonight. Zor 


twenty years, Hog I've been planning this night. Guess who's 
coin’? 

HO Ga? W ; 
Who? 


MaGGiss 
My daughter! [I'm bringin’ her from the boérdin' school. She gets in 
tonight. Now do you understand whet I wanted Sdwin Sthel here? You 
remember what I told you I was going todo. Thet's why I'm drinkin!’ 
Gee, think, Hogan, after &l11 she's my own flesh end blood--- 


HOGAN 
She don't know you're her mothar ysat, does she? 


MAGGI 
Wo, I'm still her aunt Maggie to her. Of course she's going to be 
&@11 nice and sweet and innocent--it'll be hard for me to sand her 
to that man tonight, but I'm going to do it, because it'll méce hin 
suiier! after he's ruined his own déughter as he did me, ['m going 
to kill her--stash her life out! Thet's what I'll do? 


HOGAN 
Meggée, that's gomma be hard to do! 


MaGGIa 
Aint he got bt comin' to him? Wheat could be better revenge. He put me 
where I em---turned me out into the street---now I can let hin @trixke 
back at his own daughter. (LAUGHS) fDOOR BYIL OFF R. RINGS.) That's 
her: (GRABS BOTTLE TAXSS BIG DRINK) I gotta get ready for her. Do 
I look sober, Hogethh? Bring her in. I'1l1 talk to her a while. (HOGAN 
EXITS R.) My revenge will soon be over! | ot oe | 
. Boo a ra PS? > onnens 7 
HOGAN c 
(4NT2RS WITH LOUISE aND WILLIAM) Right this way, Miss. 


LOUISE 
(STANDS AND LOOKS AT MAGGIS* Are---are you my aunt? 
MaGGIz 


I believe g0---who's the gehmw with you? 


ie <a 
Oh, that's William Hodge---e f#dend-of-mine-an acquaintance of mine, 


rr 
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WILLIAM 2 al 


> ' 
be Mee 
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I em pleased to mest you, 


res 

~*~... < awe 

-, ?- 

ch i 
hes. 








LOUISZ 
Kis this your husband, Junty? (POINTS TO HOGAN) 





h. AGG Ig 
lie~--murried--whet the hell?--I mean er---Ohyes yes he's my husband. 
(TO HOGAN) You're merried now] Hogan. 


LOUIS ‘ 
(XISSBS MaGGI8) Oh, aunty, I'm so pleased with you! (SP4RTS TO LUT ARS sae 
eaROUND HER) You look s0 --80 pretty, and-- 7 


MaGGIZ 
(TAXING HR ARLS)Don't do thet, kid! I--well, just don't do it, 


LOUISE 
But, aunty, all these years that I've been writing to you, and you end 
uncle Hogan have been téking care of me--sending me money and I've 
never seen you---now---oh I could love you both to deeth! (HUGS HOGAN) 


HOGA | 
Hey: Holy Gee! p---don't do that! (aCTS BLBaXRaSSgD) : 
ROUISE | 
(LAUGHS) ' why how funny you both you act! I know I'm going to like it ' 
here! /Don'’t you think it's nice, William? 
‘ 
WILLIali 
I smell whiskey! | 
liaGGisz 4 


It must be in the cir, we just gotuScothand over ths radio, and maybe 
there's some Scotch in the mike! 


WILLITAL 
(LOOXING AT EAR) I'll bet that isn't the only place there's Scoteh. 


: lMaGGIs 
(SHARPLY. COLDLY).If you ere ready to go, young man, my--my bouncer-- 
I mean husbend will show you the door 


M HO GAN sa 
Sure: This way out! (Tac38 WILLIAM OUT BY THs aRM. WELLIAM LOOKS Back = 
70 LOUISE « LITTLE PROTESTINGIY) ' : 





. LOUISE 
Why, auntie, I--I Was going to ha¥e william stay, und--- 
ri  MagouE 
Hever mind him, dear. I'll take i to your room! (2.045 RR BY HaND) 


aDWIN & 
(iNTURS L. DRUNMNLY) I don't give 4 & hung--=I--(sv0Ps aND LOoxs 





al 


ee Oh--~look at this! aint tha t + sumpin'? (STaRTS 20. TOUCH 
LOUIS) | 





(LAUGHS) Yes, I've lived all right! HOGAN 4sNTURS) Hogan, the girl 
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(LOOKING APPAR EAR) 1 aad tl mate 
“Mage 

(SUREWDIY) Yee---8 young gir] ho} 

I just got hor. Think she's there? 


oF 3 oo . 
1 a. 
IDWIN ‘ 


I'll say! Sey, cae here, linag te---( SH GOBS TO oral ra: co "eo have 
her---y ou know---she's young and ---and well different! about it? 





WaGGig 
Well, money speeks teller, money s peaks} 


EDWIN 
I see! QLANDS | HiR CHACK BOOK) There's my check book you rill out the 
anout. That's how I feel about it. (MaGGIs Tals BOOx WRIT 2S FIGURE 
IN IT) Pretty nice sum--but it's worth it. Have you got her wised up i] 
any or is she still dumb? (GIVES HR CHE) 


fix Lia GGIS 
No---I'll ég31 her: (TAX 3S BIG DRINK OF LIQOUR) You know I wouldn't 
do this for e@very one. Hdwin; you didn't get med at me for what I ° 
said awhile ago, did you, old boy? Y 


ZDWIN 


News Maybe I haa@ed you & raw deal once, kid, but then you've meade 
money and livin' st that! (LavUGHS a LIT?L3) 


LL.GGIE 
thet just came in, you know ---takea this guy to her room. Understand? 


* HOGAN 
Yes! Come on. (EXITS L. WITH SDWIM 


GGI4 
N eee MANN) ‘Revenge! Revenge! and 


CLOSE un 











(BEGSES LAUGHING LONG a 
I’m not sorry! I'm 


eee Et 


as 





( GNT ERS R. XNOCES ON 
— S Louise? I w 





I suspici 
for a gir 


you're hod al 


44, 





Are yousre that you would want to marzy her Fra you chew everything abou 


LOOKS a2 THA a LODTLS STUPIGPIMD) (WILLIaK TURNS aWaY SICY) 







MiccIs 6 


her? 


WILLIAM 
I know thet she's good end a streight little kid, I don't believe you 
are hor eunt. I think yeu went her ror your white Slavery traffic. 
(SOUISG SCRLAMS OFF STAGE L.) What's that? (S24RTS FOR D. L.) ited 
HOGAN 
(ENTERS ZL.) Where you goin' Buddy. 


WITLI ali 
Let mein thers. I heesd Jouise scream. fet me in there [ say! 
Wheat are you trying to do? 


Buddy, you're just westing your time. fhat girl is not ior you. I['Vée 
sold her to another man. There's the check right there. 


WW ILDIAM 
You fiend! 


MAGGIE 
(LAUGHS) She's my own daughter! and I sold her! I sent her to hell, 
and I'm got sorry: I'm not sorry! 


WILLIAM 
Let me in there I say: Damn youlo I'll kill you. (HOGaN HOLDS HIM 
TIGHTLY) Please for gods sake you can't do this damnable thing! 


MAGG If 
(GLOATING) I've waited gwenty y ears for this--~twe my years for reve 
on the man who wrecked my lite, and now I've got it. [I've got it! 
She's my own daughter, but [I don't care. He had it comin' to him. 
Soon I'll be able to tell bis what he's done! 




















WILLI ali 


/ Jeuise! Louise! (PLEADING WITH liscGI’) Listen, I've got money. {[* 1 ed 


give you everything I've got! Everything? I1'1l1---(SUDDSNLY DRAWS i= 
Guy) Now damn you get away, I'm going to save thet girl! (SPaRPS FOR a 
DOOR) (2DWIN ENTSRS HIS COAT OFF COLLAR UNFaSTSNRD. HS STA “a 





. 


EDWIN 
Well ? (LiaGGIZ LaUGHS) What the hell are you laughing at? 
laGG Ig ' ‘a 
Now, I'll toll you whet you've do ne? You wanted her? You bogghh her — 
didn't you? You peid me for her. a 


SDWIN 
Yes. Wheat ore you drivin’ et BR 
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e sume es ou did | 


x 
Tow @ you sat yee 





| the pee & 
a e's one of us. 























; Remember twenty y ears @ 
p then when you were tires OL me@ you turned m 
f [ Remember: You left me to starve, till I w 
f - fk Dee you forget as ws 5 an rnd 
f by me? 
i 
Oh smi ups ie ' | 
| MAGGIE ie 
I won't ghut ups I only want to know if you're sééisfied with what 
: you bought from me? 
| EDW IN 
| MAGGIE 
You ought to be for she was your own daughter.' (STARaS sal HIM. HZ 
STARES aT HGR. THEN SHA LAUGHS UPRORIOUSLY) Do you heer me, your own 
daughter! 
; 
: EDWIN | 
; (SHAZING EER) What are you saying? Good god tell me tm ts & lie. 
Youdon't mean it. You're lyin': Worl No! [et me see her! My own 
: daughter! (EXITS FRANTIC LZ.) 
MAGGIE 
(STANDS RESIGNED) It's over! I've seen him suffer! I've seen the 
"9 pain end anguish in his heart. Now I'm thru. ['m al] done---and now-- 
now I'm sorry!.(SITS DOWN IN CHAIR aND SOBS SOFTLY) 
HOGAN 
‘ (GOES TO HR) are you really sorry, Maggie? 
' 
\, 1iaGG Lg 
5 Yes---aetter all---she was innocent---I shouldn't heave done thett o her- 
Hogan, I'm going to kill my self, wt don t let that kid mnow---[-- 
HOGAN 
You're 411 right WMeggie----averything is 411 right---tuke another drin 
MaGG Ig 
I don't want it! I've dram enough? [ had to drink it todo what I 
Gone. God forgive me---everyone forgive me. I'm sorry now--so sorry. 
W TL Talt 
. You esk forgiveneess now for phat you have done---you méke & mockery , 
| of god when you ask thet---for s@bfish revenge you would wreck the 
life of an innocent girl, you fiend, I'l1l--(POINIS REVOLVER aT Ha) 
MaGG Ils ah 
(DEBIANTLYTO HIM) Go shead, t hat's what I went you to do---just tell | 
the world that I'msorry! ' 
(2NTERS L. SHZ IS NOT UPSJT OR ANYTHING) Aunt, what is the matter? r 
What's @11 of this noise? I've been straightening up my room, and it’ 
really & darling! William, whateare you doing here--why--- _ 
& MAGGI 








(LOOKING .7 HOGAN) Hogan, wht does this mean. Why she'g-o- 


©. a : 
ake ’ a . , i. 






HOG aN 
She's untcuched! I knew you'd be sorry for what you were going to do. 
So I substituted @ girl thet I had brought in this morning for that of 


| your own daughter! 
You--me an--7 0u---Oh! 
; WILLIAls 
( ‘%hen she---Louise! (RUSHIS TO ER) 
— LOUISE 
What does it all mean? Everyone is éecting so strange, [--- 
| HOGAN 
het 's ell right, iid — don't need to know--- ) MOTIONS 70 (IDLIal) 
TO TAZZS LOUISE OUT) (THEY 2ZXIT R.) are you sore for wheat I done, Meggie- 
MaGG Ig 
Wo, r thank you, Hogan, God I thank you! (SHOT OM STAGE) What's that? 
HO Gal 
(LOOS OFF ZL.) Looks like your revenge worked 411 right---he shot himse 
_ MaGers o | 
LOOKS) Hadwine (i, ) Wogan, wher see roa CHO Aba 
HOGAN ‘/\e- | 
Meggie, let's publ ewey from this all---guit the rackét---I got som6é 


property on Belmont Side--let's go t here--whet dy'e say? 


Hogan, are you proposin' to me? 


HOGAN 
Take it or leave it! (OFFERS HaNDs) 
MaGG Ig 
lew 
HO GaN 
I think you better take it. 
MaGGI 


But my kibD--whet abot her? 


HDGAN 
What she don't know won't hurt her, besides I think that young fellow 
will decide for her. Maggie, I want you to be happy now8 Let's forget 
it all. (2UTS ARMS AROUND HR) 


Ma GG Ig 
(HAPPY) Oh gee I am he ppy now! 


?DIMEDAI «LOUISE 
(2NTSRS R. WITH #ILLIAM) Oh, Aunty, Williem wants to marry me. 
whell I sey? we 


MGT 
~\ What would you went to sey? 
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